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10 more Iamentabls and de-
tncla that of the mid-
maaqusrading ns Sweet
 iter playful gambols and
‘are resnlly disconcerting to

4 I8 w0 dlMouit to know just

& to taka towards har, For

by mensitive on the subject of

% BAE one must be particularly
Mot to oftend her by any mis-
arie or untimaly obssrvation
‘werve to date her as not ba-

‘the youthful creature . she

be.

mt “lines’’ wlich the aspir-

i extrame youthfulness adopis

hard to understand. For in-

o ‘have In mind ona woman of my
iiintanes whose long suit, as It wets,
’ . Why the siderly

d -::‘::n of uncertaln yoars

{ it incumbent upon horself to

: h Jife simpering In n mystery!
1t 1a In this particular casa.  As

\ ntance put it very tersely, she

d “in her Becond Giggiehood.”
- 8w

At decaives nobody., For there in

taneity In that too-ready
dm.ll;':t: It has an artifcial ring

! " miil throw cold water on the
hieat joke, the mest amusing sally.
all wonder, then, that the lady of the

A Gigglohood in mcarcely popular!

¥ cares about runnluuounn:mh
younger and the younger set are
Wm to include her in thelr

.sho !5 no addition to the company,
in one respect—and that ia in her
For the woman who aspirea to
mely youthful is generally ready
¥ for associating with youth in either

0 5. Firstly, If she s a woman
mesns, she will entertaln young people
tahly nnd spend any amount of monoy
thélr companlonship and be classed
‘and a Ygood fellow' among them.
mooondly, If her means do not permit

5. she wiil be slavishly servile and
wpon herself all the odd and un-
annt joba that no one elne is yearning

0
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n elther cass the spectncle s pathetic.
‘womin In her Second Glgglohood 18
hore to ba pitied than censured. 'True,
rondy lnughter may sound as the pro-
 erackling of thorns under a pot.
it is lonely and hollow laughter and

s nobody, not even hemsslf,
woman who asplres to take 20 years
' “age ia nearly always a gusher, too.
or glggling and gushing go together.
¢ dear and quaint of you to do such~
|~ " sbhe will exclalm, perpetually.
phrase {s.an annoying one. But the
a Of my scqualntance who Is In her
Gigglehood s never without It.
rything s ‘‘dear and qualnt''—from
feemun who brings his load Iin the
, 1o the latest thing {n sarmons

flous instruction,

Juvenile

aven 10 years ago, this youthful lady's
memory at once falls her. "Oh, don't
ask mal" she will murmur coyly. "1 was
the morest child at the time! Ask some«
boady older.' .

If reference Iy made to soma con-
temporary, the sams Iady will murmur:
“How woll I romamber mesting Mrs. So-
and-Bo for the firat time! I was the
tinleat lttle tot In the kindergartsn then,
ard ahe ssamed such & groat big fne
parson to mael Isn't she swest? Bo dear
and guainti™

L B

Ten, the lady In her Second Glggle-
hooll In decldedly fatigulng. ‘The type
has grown strongor In recent yeafs, for
it bhns the strong baoking of palnt and
powdéer and (ransformatlons and various
“alds’” that to & certaln extent can hide
age. But only to a certain extant, be It
uriderstood. For nelther middle aga nor
old age nor youth ean ever bs really
hidden. Truth will out, as ths old saying
Boan,

It wamen would only reallze that every
period of lifs Is bemutiful, and that to be
natural Is the groatest beauty of all, thors
would ba fewer strivings after thess
youthful effeots that only render the
would-be Juvenile ridiculous.

The period of youth s beautiful, But it
has many disadvantages, many awkward
corners, many ‘‘gunucheries’” that only
middle age will remove. And middle age
can be mads just as beautiful as youth,
Thon why shun middis age? For in mid-
dle age, not only nhould physical beauty
bo at ite helght, but the mind should be
at its brightest and best. The woman
who (8 alert and Interested in the things
that matter will be at her prime in mld-
dls age,

The foollsh woman who {8 striving after
youthful effects should resolve to be her
own true self. Let her come forth from
her Becond Glgglehood and, resolving to
abandon the ludicrous pursuit of the arti-
fliclal, become a dellghtful and interesting

member of poclety and at the same time
her own natural and honeat self,

A Valentine Party

No day could be mores appropriate to
pnnounce an engagement than Saint Val-
ontine's Day., This is the occasion for

much festlvity anyhow, and the girl who
wants to let her friends know of her good
fortune, couldn’t choosa n better time. If
you are at all Inclined to bhe superatitious,
you may alsd bo impressed by the old be-
llef that happinesa ls supposed to follow
the couple who make thelr announcement
on the feast of good Baint Valentine.

Thea valentine party need not be such
an elaborale affalr, and the little hostess
who wants to economize can do so beauti-
fully. In the first place, your lunch can
be very aimple, conalating elther of plain
fco cream and cake, or sandwiches, salad
and coffee, A good |des Is o go to one
of the stores and buy n heart-shaped
caka cutter, and by cutting your brend
fn very thin slices you can stamp it with
this very enslly. Lettuce sandwlohes moy
be used; they are deliclous when you
shred the leaves and season well with
salt, pepper and mayonnaise. Roemember
to add the mayonnalse last, In fact, just
befors you put the mandwiches on tha
table, as it will make a very moggy sand-
wich If It stands.
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CHILDREN’S CORNER)]

Mr. Winter

angry waves dashed high. They
cold spray over the plers and

't you be qulet a minute?’ asked
finter when he had stood the nolse
g a8 he wanted to, “don't you know
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don't want to atop!' exclaimed the
 teasingly, ““we like to pound and
s {0 roar, that's the nice part about

‘We can rage and storm all we

in you!' exclaimed Mr, Winter,
_ ll_u_-nmmpmt. T'll stop that

‘ean‘t step un!'" taunted the waves,
roar and pound all we please,
i atop ual™
waves shouldn't have spoken
1y, They muade old Mr., Winter
Nobody lkes to be spoken to
ou don't yourself, and Mr.
ke It even as well an you
didn't like b one litte hit!
10 e

1 “I'va neglected them too
by getting decidedly uproar-
3 to turn the world over to

show them that I am

‘un, ahow un" taunted the waves
you can't do a thing to ual"
pade Mr, Winter madder than

Gets Busy

tering fashion, Jack Frost and Mr, North
Wind could do nothing but get to worl.

The North Wind blew and Juck Froat
froze the waves as fast an they blew upon
the bench. Almost as quickly as I can
tell you about it, they had a rim of ice
nlong the odge of the water,

“That's the way to do It,"” encouraged
Mr, Wintaer.

“Don't yon fresse us any morel” shout-
ed the waves, and they pounded harder
than ever a0 they couldn’t be caught and
frosen.

But it was of no use for the waves to
struggle. Whan old Mr, North Wind and
Jack Frost make up thelr minds to do
something, that thing gets done—of that
you may be sure,

Bafore tha night cams the waves weara
locked up tight and strong in chains of
loe and the beach was as quiet and still
a8 on & summer's sve!

Then Mr, Winter heaved a great sigh
and took a nap.

Copyright, 1018—Clara Ingram Judses,
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Kid's Chronicle
H AND pop waus eoting brekfist this
moarning, and I startld to est my
oalmeel, and wat was It but berned.
Wat are you making sutch & terribil

meels fuwlt, s It
No alr, 1 sed, I aint blaming it awn the
eatmeel.

S_t: \}:ldilfne. lh; Paperz‘.oa
By MR8 CHRISTINE FREDERICK

Author “Ths New Mousekeepliog, '
Juat haw tha Wttla love salnt happened

to mgquesze himself Into our prossle eal-
endar and makes a red lettsr day for his
very own ls not explalned. Hat hera he
In, ocoupying the 1th of Februaky and
seattaring a sheaves of arrows and diae
tributing learta by pargel post (o our
work-a-day world,

“The rosa i8 red, the violet In blus'
and valentine Is a time both for growne
upa and lttls folk to ba romantie; and
our benevalant manufaciurers, ever on
the aleft to Increans the sum of human
happinass, have thoughtfully put on the
murket hearta In iny denired welght and
Alge=but all of paper!

Indead St Valentlne In the paper god,
And there I8 no Inck of paper noveltias
1o help us celabrate In his honor. A trip
through stationery departments or paper
apscialty smhopm offers an entlelng array
of Valentine noveltles. Are we golng to
give forsooth, n luncheon, of tea or other
libation In 'Cupid's henor? We oan thke
our plek of tantallsing tablecioths, or
Enowy crape papar. dmamented with
"hearts Incarnadine.” Napkins comas to
matoh, graced with true<love knols,
golden  nrrowa  and  other emblems
amorenque. The cosl I8 not worth men-
}tnntns—s common cents for so much
ove,

Fintes, dishes and cupn, too, of fine
cardboard In spocinl “'sets” sre found
Fully decorated. Ave You lonely? Are you
pining for some heart? Eyvan henrts now
eomo an packnged goods, and vou ean
buy them any size by the dozens for 10,
15, ar even o centn, according to your
preferred wmlze, If you need Invitations,
card sgcores, favors or 1ags these, oo,
come In cardiae form. Thera are crepe
paper rolls nlso, which unwind & gay
panoramn of Cupids, buskets, henrts,
flowars and other Watteau ncenes, whieh
can be used ns wall, table or other
hangings and coveringa for the festal
day. Flftean cents a roll—-who sald ro-
mance s dear?

Did you ever recslva n Valentine, of
lace paper like a frame, which you could
pull out and which revealed in Its back-
Eround the forget-me.not motto "I love
you?' Hven If It was only a “‘stors
love,” didn't It bring you pleasura?
Thanks be to 8Bt. Valentine, that in the
midst of this suffering year, ha comen
to scatter arrows of Joy and harmless
pleasures, even for a day. Nons of us are
too busy, too old, or too conventlonal,
to worshlp the paper god, Let the chil-
dron have even the simplest party, how
muoh it means to them., Perhaps thns
housewife can mako it indeed o paper
day, treat the famlly to a paper-cooked
dinner, served In paper dishem, with a4
digh-washing-less finale. Purchase a fow
lovo tokens for the tired business raun,
And don't forget thea tired business
woman, the tired aunt, or the tired rook!
Nobody s Immune from a little frivol,
remembrance and attention. 8t. Valen-
tine gives us all the chance. Hin fees are
alight, and remember, he passes hls col-
leotion box but once w wyear!

-'-The Valenti;ed

Oh! little lovellest Indy mine,

AWhat shall T send for vour valertine?

Bummer and Howers gre foar AWay,

Gloomy old winter (s king todny.

Buds will not blow, and sun
shine:

What shall I do for n valentine?

will not

I've pearched the garden all through and
through

For a bud to tell of my love so true;

But buds are asleep, and hlossoms are
dead,

And the snow
little head.

Bo, little loveliest Indy mine.

Hero Is my heart for your valentine!
LAURA HLIZABETH RICHARDS,

bents down on my poor

A LACE FROCK FOR THE SOUTH

A Lace Frock for the South

1 have just arrived at Palm Beach and
am having a perfectly lovely (ime, It
s & most beautiful place, and I am sre
my two weeka’ visit will pass only too
quickly, My friend Ellnor met me at
the station and we motorsd stralght to
the hotel, which faces the sea and Is
quite crowded with visitora at pressnt.

I was introduced to Elinor's grand-aunt,
a dear old lady, and she told me she
was fesling ever se much batter and ahe
Hoped I'd enjoy my vislt Immensely, I'm
quita sure I shall

The first thing I wanted to do was
bathe! The sea looked perfoctly gorgeoun
In the aftarncon sunlight, and the bench
in just fascinating. But It ssemed that
an afternoon dansant at the hotel wis
about to take plats, and Elnor had ar-
ranged that wae should attend,

1t was a most Intereating affalr and
quite different from anything of the sort
1 have sver ssen. A wooden floor, mpe-
clally designed for dancing, was fixed
ottalda In & sort of courtyard beneath

the waving palm (rees. The Viennese
orchestra was almost hidden behind n
bank of Nowers, and the alr was soft and
cool,

Eilnor Inlroduced ssveral men to
and I notlced they were all [n
flannels, lLots of the girls wors [
norge akirts and awenters of various bt
llant colors. The whols scens was
tropleal and brilllant '

The frook I wore was of whits
over pench-bloom satin. The deslgy
exclunive, and the embroldery (s '
beautitul, .

The short-walated bodlcs is fontensd
the way up with mothar-of-pearl butts
and the high collar ia particularly am
with Ita turnover effect.

The skirt Ia rather full and gathared
Into n yoke, which boasts of five dm

rowas of lace trimming. Tho same trime
ming adorms the hem of the gown, thy
latter, of ecourse, belng very unaven ig
the new wntyle. y

Hand-embroldared lace gowns arp
sverywhere here. Of course, thay are
rather oxpennive—uniess ons han the epe
ergy to do the embroldering oneself, -
n winter evening I apent over amb:

Ing this one, but ths result quite justifies
tho trouble taken.

The return to luce gowns 1n n distinet
reversion to old styles. For quite n long
period they went entirely out. HBul they
am 50 very becoming to every one thal
one, indesd, welcomes thelr roturn, )

Favors for St. Valentine

If you are giving a dance on 8t. Valen-
tine's Day, or If you are fortunate—or
unfortunate—encugh to be on the com-
mittes in charge of one, perhaps you
would appreciate this method of making
dance programs. Buy same red and some
whita cardboard and out of thia cut hearta
about four Inches deep. Tie n rod and a
white heart togethor and write on each,
“first half,” and “eccond half." The best
thing to use In tylng the two togother is

n red cord'and tiny pencil, which can be
bought for 10 centa.

A cuta Idea for a place-card at the fam-
1 dinner is the photographle card. Look
over the snapshots which you may have
in the house and select one of the “pot’
of each member of the family., For iIn-
ntance, father ahould have a little print
of his favorite plctura of mother, blg
brother should have a summer snap of
his Intest came, and so on. It will cause
much amusement when they alt down to
the table and find these little reminders
there. Mount the small photos on o heart-
shaped card, elther red or white. Over
this lightly attnch a heart of tissue paper
the same alze as the other one and a
Jingle, like the following:

It you have let nmught come between
In nll thess years together,
Ttemaove the paper and, 1 w

ean,
Tha face of one will there 1{10 BeeT
Good for all gorts of weathnr,

The Inveternte puzxle flend will appre~
elate the wvalentine made like & puzzle
pleture. Seleot colored plotures of cuplds,
lovers and such approprirte symbols and
paste them on stift cardboard,  When
they are dry, out them out with a sharp
knife. Then cut them agnin into nbout
20 Irregular pieces, Thean can bo all
placed together in a heart-shaped box and
tied with red ribbon.

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

A Gripping Story of Love, Mystery and
Kidnapping By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of ""John Bredon, Sollcitor'’

CHAPTER XXXV (Continued).
"IT WAS from thers I started. It was
no usa to look for Willlam Maerlet

or the girl that might have been a bhoy.
One cannot find people at the bottom of
the sea. So thera was the other man to
look for—the blg man with the false
beard. Aftar much labor I traced the
party back to Paris, which they had left
that night I met them In the traln, and
I found out where they had slayed—a re-
sort of thieves and people of that sort
And it was there I found out that they
had come to Parls from Berck. It <cost
me money to find out that, 1 can tell you
—~pearly all I had. And so [ went to
Berek.” The footman entered with the
wine and left the room. Lopex drank
half a tumbler and lit his clgar,

“At Herck I stayed for a month, and I
kot news of u little yncht that might have
been the ono that wis wrecked off the
coast of Bpain, and 1 found out that a
man ke your Ricando Meriet had visited
the place from time to tima for many
yoary, that he went under tha name of
Volncourt, and that he was married and
had & son.”

“CGreat Booit!" ejaculated Lord Wim-
berley. “'1 don't think any one here knew
that. A son? Then the boy Ia my helr,
and those other two—Willlam and Her-
bert Merfot—upon my word, this Is a
startling plece of news'"

“And there la news yot more satartling,
my lard. Oh, I have been very patlent
and have gone very alowly, and the path
hus led mo into great expensea.'”

“Oh, don't worry ahout the expanse,'
suild Lord Wimberley impatiently. *‘Are
you sure of your facts?'

“Quite sure,” he replied, and taking an
envelaps from hia pocket he drew out o
faded photegraph and handed It to Lord
‘Wimberley, It represented, in a smudgy
sort of way, & man, & Woman, end & boy
of about tan on the sands,

“1 got that” suld Lopes, "from the
conclerge of the apartments where thay
lived. Tt cost 1os B0 france'

Lord Wimbertey studied the photogranh
carefully, Then hs plcked up a magnify-
tng glass from a table and examined the
ploture thr the lens.

“1t is certainly very ilke Dick Mariet,”
he sald, “and ths boy Is not unilke my
poor little nephew when he waa thal
“‘tl

“0f eourss, There is the same blood
in their velns, Waell, that Is Ricardo
Merist and his wife and son. The woman
is demfd—ahs dled four years ago and fs
burisd at Hercle. Y have seen her tomb—
v LL]

'“m.u—mhdrmtho title and

estutonT™

“Well, be lu, of course, desd too, my
doubt.

e

and that It was not known that his two
brothers were In the plot. He hoped to
tend the pursucrs off the scont.'”

“Precisoly, my lord. But it s unfor-
funate that the Marlo Joseph 1s at the
bottom of the sen.'’

A shadow came over Lord Wimberley'sa
face, and he clenched his right hand,

“But there la one left,"” he sald, *“There
{s Herbert Merlet—wa know now that he
is gullty. Mr. Murray, who s still in the
lbrary—has come here with avidence that
proves his guilt. And now you—with your
story—we will get him~sooner or later,
Look here, 1'd like Murray to come In and
meet you and hear your story. Thres
heads are better than two."

Lord Wimberley loft the room and re-
turned with the detective. Murray bowed
coldly. He was not at all pleased to
find that another person was In the fleld
with Information of the greatest Impor-
tance. Lord Wimberley smiled s he saw
the two man regarding each other with
dinlike and distrust.

“Now, I want you two to bs good
trienda,’* he sald. "We've mll got to pull
togather If we are going to bring thia
scoundrel to Justice. Murray, 1 have
promised Henor Lopes 10,000 pounds If
Herbert Meorlot is found. [ promiss you
the same. You've both worked hard and
densarve the money."

The words acted ke magle. Btorm gave
place to sunahine. Murray held out his
hand and the Spanlard grasped it. Then
they seated themselves over the fire, and
Loper retold his story, siarting at the
polnt where he had first met the thres
passengers in the traln from Parls to
Marselllea.

The detective naked questions from time
to time, and when the narmative was
finlshed he loaned back In his chalr and
gased thoughtfully at some bronzes on the
mantalplece,

YWell?" pald Lord Wimberley, after a
pause, “'What's the next thing to be
doneT™ Murray rose from his chalr,

“T will go over myself to Berck,” he
replied, “and make inquiries. Benor Lopes
has done well—wonderfully well; but he
wis hampered by not belag able to take
the French police Into hls confidence.
I will go over there, and at the same
tma see If 1 can get any news of the

“rmu“uu.,-rhrd. You are very

Fonerous.

“No, 1 am not. The other 0 pounds
l:.fw“lwtmlm yeu to
e

the drawing room at Harptres and stared
out at the driving rain. An open book lay
on her knee, but it had been open at the
samo place for nearly an hour. HB2r
thoughts were far away in London, now
with her mother, now with Jim Travers,
the two peopla she loved beat In the
world. Her outlook on life was as gloomy
as the view from the window. It seemed
ns though the sun would never shine
through the clouds agaln. By a cruel de-
crae of fute her heart was torn asunder
by those aho loved. Whether ahe married
Jim Travers without her mother's con-
sent, or whether she did not marry him,
there could only be unhappiness for her
In the future.

Then thers was the quarrel hetween her
mother and John Brlelgh, She waa long-
Ing to bring these two together again,
but could see no way of dolng it. When
the servants had told her of her mothar's
vislt on the previous day, she had rushed
to her father's study to hear the good
news, But at the firat alght of her fath-
ar's fiuce hops had dled nway aguin. Bhe

Jmew that there had been no reconcilia-

tion. Whatever had happened to divide
tham, the sting of It stlll remained. It
could have Lbeen no mere quarrel, It was
something more serious—something that
had bitten deep Into thelr two lives.

Bhe was wondering whatever could havae
been the oauss of meparation between two
peopla who were no fond of each other
when the door opened and John Erlelgh,
silll in his cap and gown, entered the
room, He placed hls cap on the top ot
the pluno and camas toward Joan with
a letter in his hand. His chesks weore
flushed, and there was an unusual sparkle
in hia eyes

“Good news,' he sald with' s laugh,
“Can you guess what it fa?"

The girl shook her head, and then,
springing to her feet, came towards him.

"You-you don't mean” she stam-
mered, “that mother ls coming back here
—for good?T"

No, my dear child,™ Erlelg
with & smile. *“Your mother has to go
back to the south of ¥mnce, Bhe only
came over hero on business, and s going
back to Niee tomorrow, But this letter
s from her. Now can’t you guesas the
Food newa?'

“No--'' she faltered. and all the light
djed out of her eyes,

“Why, you IMttls gooss, your mother
has writtan to say that ahe will give her
conaent to—"'

Bhe flung her awrme round him, stifiing
the wards on his Hps.

“Oh, you dear, you dear!' she cried.
“0Oh, how splendid—-how-—how wenderful
:‘but let me read the letler—every word

“-t“

Hip fingers cipsed on the letter, crump-

lng it into & baill

of paper. Bhe tried to
lom“ult;ntﬂllhm

wered

he sald. “Lord Wimberley wishes to nee
me at once, and has sent the car for me,
Will you go to Mr. Hodson and ask him
to take my class for me? He will, I
know, as he's nothing to do mt this
hour.”™

He made his way out into the hall, took
off his gown and put on an overcoat and
hat. The message from Lord Wimberlay
had been peremptory, and John Frislgh
wis not in a position to disregard L
Lord Wimberley might yet carry out his
threat and destroy the school—break down
the fabric that had taken s0 many years
to bulld.

Half an hour later, however, when ha
reached Monksilver, he was surprised to
find that Lord Wimberley was not in to
recelve him,

“Where is his lordship?" he asked the
footman, when he waas shown Into the
Ubrary.

“I do not know, sir,” sald the footman.
*“I thought he was in here, but I have no
doubt he will return In a minute or two,
If you have an appolntment with him,
Bhall I turn up the lights, airt

"*No, thank you—tha firelight is enough
for me—at present.”

The man left the room, and then Er-
lelgh seated himself in a chair by the fire
It was a high-backed Chippendale arm-
chalr with projecting wings on elther side
to keep off the draughts that were com-
mon enough In the sitling rooms of the
15th century. FErleligh took out his pipa
and began to fill It. When he had it the
{nbn.coo he leuned back and crossed his
oRs.

There was, without doubt, a trying In-
terview before him, He did not exaotly
know why Lord Wimberlsy had sent for
him, but he had e very shrewd Mea that
Lord Wimbarley was golng to cross-ques-
tion him about his wite's absence, and
probably also about Vertigan. It waa
even posaible that Lady Wimberley had
wrilten to her brothep-in-law, and taken
him into her confidence and asked for his
advice, It was not very likely, but all the
same ghe had no one else to go to for
elther advice or halp.

Unp! t vislons of & very ugly scens
rose up befors John Erlelgh's eyes ns he
walched the smoks from lhogm curl up
to the cel . He could not help remem-
bering Wimberley was walting
for an opportunity to ruln him. It was

ble that Lord Wimberiey might think

opportunity had now arrived, that he

ml:imb- the husband without tnjuring
(Continued Monday.)

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY
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A prize of §1 has been awarded to e
Margaret A. Leary, 1584 North m!'
street, l‘lnlllddnhh.'for the fmwhu ug-

westion: .
Before discnrding an old ico cheat, ¥

which had outworn its uses, my huaband 9
removed the 2ino and covered the kitchen

table, first placing molding around the

odgen, po nm to prevent the water from
falling on the floor. This Is equal In every.
way to the quite expensive mino tables =
found In the department stores. The re-

modning zine he nalléd to o wooden frams,
which mokes an <legant tray under the
gas stove, the zine boing especlally easy o
to clean. -

A ‘ﬂ:« aof 60 cents has been awarded
Mra, W, 8. Kuser, 030 South 62d streek,
ndelphia, for the following suggestion:

The c¢lothespin, as an apple corer, n-
ealled another good use for It, though in
this Instance it Is the “apring'" clothos-

pin, which Is: To keep the mormning news
papera from blowing away, wWhen Jlaft Y
tho front porch or at tho doorstep, ll!v;ﬂ|
the carrier to snap It Into a "u:u'ln.l‘,,‘f }
clothespln which you have fastened to
the end of a twine tled to the ralling "

A prize of 50 cents has been awarded to A,
B. 0. N., 3818 Spruce street, for the follow. =
Ing wuggestion: i

Finding that I needed a box couch fog =
a guost and having no other space for ib
than the living room, I evolved (hafs
scheme of making It more attractlve :
comfortable. From n nearby lumber mill®
1 ordered the following: Five 2vi Inehis
boards, 00 Inches long; four 2x) inch ™
boards, 30 Inches long; two |1x3 ?
boards, 85 (wches long; one Axd ingh
board, six fect long, of Cypress, and alls
planed for the sum of §2, Of the fxifineh
boards, three are attached to the paiddiess
of the back about elght inches spark
and the middle of sach end of the coueh
Tha four 2xi form posts for the .
and the other boards are connscted 0
the posts and boards, mitred at the coss
ners, and form tha top of the colths
All ars attached to the couch by threes
Inch merews, near the part that rests oas
the foor, 2

From pn mattress piace I ordered & '},
padding;: one plece two yards lm.l",
Inches deep, and two pleces 30 by 14, at s
cost of §.. I upholstered them to mats
the couch. Then I stained the wood o
hogany coler to mateh the other
turs, with the result that the Uving
still hay o certaln alr of formality, L
a box couch, to my Idea, deatroys, pod fo
A lttle labor and $ we have an atbtraes
tive comfortable sofa, and the spaos (08
store things that a box couch affopds =

A prizse nw b
M. B et "SET Sate sirect; Camdene
N. Jd., for the followlng suggestion)

One of the best uses for an old ¢
book ta: FPlace it on the gnd of the
ironing béard, na a piud, to clean (A
fron; as the leaves soll or burn, &S
them off and so on, until they are eis
tirely uged. ‘

Across the Counter

Milady weara white broadeloth
now, and they mre pretiy enough
thelr furry wool lining and high
They aro largs enough to At over
shoo and can be used like carriags DOGIE
They cost $3.50. r.

Flouncings for the early spring SR
dergarments are now on sale Af
and 6 conts m yard you ecan gel
;ula ones, pure vhlt:l. and just

Ing for & fanc tticont, 4

ent material, that |

o
{ 4

of white voile robes, embroldent
Isvender flowers. The W
ful and thay cont |

In blue and




